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The Man From the Sea.
ND the Emperor?” I askad,
*Will they spare him?™
! A “There's some talk of

great news and all that would
of it. He know a liitle and I
foms, but we pleced M all together
and talked nbout how the prices would
peme down; how our bmve fellows
pould retura bomej how the shipa
tould where they would In peaoce,
thnmupuudlmm
beacons down, for there was no ensmy
now to fear. Bo we chatied as we
walked along the clean, bard sand,
and looked out at the old North Sea.
How Uttle 41d Jim know at that mo-
ment, as ho strode along by my slda
#0 full of health and of spirits, that
be had reached the extreimne summit
of his lite, and that from that hour

would, In truth, be upon the down-

slo

3‘» a lttle haza out to asa,
for it bad been very miaty in the
ewrly mornlug, though the sun had
tbinned (L As we looked seaward we
B A ecagt the tof &ad come

out th OR &

along toward the land. A sin-

man was seated In the sheets and
vawed about as slie ran, as though
were of twu minds whetber to
ber or no. At last, detsrmined,
be, by our presence, he mado

t for us and her keel grated
the shingle st our fest, He
his sail, cllmbed out and

her bows on to the beach.
bellave ! sald be,

H

i

of brown mustache he
as a oat's whiskors. He
dreaned In a sult of brown
buttons, aud be wore high
toth were all roughened and
the sea-water.

and hands were mso dark
ght have been & Hpaulard,
mised His hat to us wo saw
uppar part of his brow was
fte, and that it was from
t that he had hin swarthinens.
oked from vne to the other of
his gray eyos had something
which 1 bad never seen be.
You oould read the question,
ere soomed to be & menace nt
of I, as If the answer wWere
right and not & favor,

“Great Britain?' he aasked aguln,
with a quick tap of his foot on the

lo,
"Yon," sad I, while Jim burst out

ng.
b and? Beotland?”
“Sootland, But It'e England past
troon,”
“Bonl I know whers 1 am now.
1've bean In a fog without a ocom-
pans for nur? threa days, and 1
didn't thought 1 was ever to see land
again" He spoke English glibly
enough, but with some sirange turn
of » from time to time,

“Whaere did you come from, then?”
aaked Jim.

“f was in o ship that was wrecked,"
padd he sbortly. “What s the town
dgﬂ-n yonder 1"

‘It ls Berwick.

“Ah, well, | must get stronger bofors
I oan go further.” He turned toward
the boat and as ha did so he Knve &
luroh and would have fallon hnd he
not caught the prow., On this he
seated hirmuself and looked round bim
with & face that was flushed and
two wyea that blazed like a wild
banst's. v

"Voltigeurs da la Garde!™ ho roared
ta a volos like a trumpet call, and
then again, “Voltigeurs de lo Garde!”
He waved his hat abovo his head
apd, suddenly pitching forward upon
Lis faos on the sand, he lay all bud-
disd Into a little brown bowp.

Jim Horscroft and I atood and
stared at each other. The coming
of tha muan hid been strange, and
his questions, and now this sudden
tgrn. Wo took bim by a shoulder
each and turned him upon his back,
Thera he lay, with his jutting nose
and his cat's whiskers, but his lps
wers bloodlsss and his breath would
searce shals u feathor

i 1e's dying, JJim' | erled.

“Ayo, fur want of food wird water,
There's nol i drop or o ervnb in the
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boat. Maybe there's something in the
bag.” Mo sprang in and brought out
a black desther bag whioh, with a

large blue coatl, wus the only thing
i ﬂ:u Lowt, It was locked, but Jim
hds it open In un instant. It wos half
full of gold ploces,

Neithor of us had ever seen s muoch

before—nn, nor A tenth part of it
Thore mikst lave becu Twndreds ol
them, oll bright new British sover-
elgns,  Inde o, yo mken up wore wo

thit we hwd forgotton all aboul their
owinoer, until a  ETORND ook our
thouglits back to Wim. His lijs wera
bluer than ever, and hia juw had
deopped. [ can woe s open mouth
now, with ils row of wihits, woltish

h.
“He'n off!" eried Jim, *Heore, run
to the burn, Jock, far a batful of

waler, Wuick, man, or he's gone!
1'H loosen hin things the while™
Away 1 tore, and was back In a
minute with as muah waler as would
play in my Clengarry, Jim had putled
open the mhn's oot and shirt wnd
we doused Lhe water over Mim, and

forced aome bolween lls Lps, 1t had
Lmi effect, for after a pasp or Lwo
sat up, and rubbed his eyes slowiy,

cat Shadow
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llke a man who is waking from a
deep sloep. But pelther Jim nor 1
was looking at Lils face now, for our

:zu were fixed on his uncoversd
e rod puckers
There were two

in it, one just below oollar-bone

the other about half-wey down
on the right slde. Thoe skin of his
body was extremely white to tha
brown line of his neck, and the angry
wlnkh.w.t1 :potl looked the more vivid

n=t 1,

‘rom above 1 could see that there
was o correaponding pucker in the
brok at ous piace, but not at the
other, Inexperienced s [ waa, 1 could
l;& v;h:;.du:nt mennt. Two buliots

ple his cheat—ome had passed
through it snd the other bhad re-
mln;:';d 1nside,

t suddenly ha staggered up to his
feol and pulled his shirt to with &
Quick, & gianos at us.

“What voe I been dolog? he
nskod. *I've been off my h Take
no notice of anything I may have
sald. Havo I heen shouting 1"

*You shouted just before fell™

What did 1 shout 7 i

T told bhm, thouph & bore littls
Sharply at ue And thes be shrugeed

y at us
bis shouldera,

“lt's the words of a song™ snid he.
“Well, the question s, what am | to
do now? 1 dido't think | was so
ek did you got the water ™

1 pointed towards the burn and he
stoageerad off to the bank, Thoro he
Iny down upon his faco and he drank
untl I thought he would never have
done, His long, nkinny neck was ou
stretohed uu?: horu'-’ and he :mt;
loud, supping noise with his Nps At
laat he got up, with a long sigh, and
wiped his mustache with his aleoave,

“That's better,” sald he. “Have you
any food ™

1 had orammed two bits of ontoake
into my pocket whon 1 left home, and
those he orushed (nto his mouth and
swallowed, Then he squared hin
thoulders, pulfed out his ochest und
patted his riba with the fiat of his

“I am sure that 1 owe you exceed.
ingly well” sald he. “You have been
vory kind to a stranger, But [ see
had oconslon to open

my

*We hoped that we might find wine
or brandy there when u fainted,"”

“Al, | have nothing tz:n but just
my little—how do you say tP—my
savings. They aro not muoch, but I
must live qmietly upon them wntd) I
find momaething to do, Now one could
live very quiedy here, 1 should say.
I ecould not have come uUpon a more
poacoful p without, perhaps, so
much as o nearer than that
town."

“You havent told us yet who
are, where you come from, nor w)
you have been,” sald Jim bluntly,

The stranger looked up and

* down with a eritieal oye. “My wordl

but you would make a grenadier for
a flank company,” sald he. “As to
whit you ask, | might take offense at
it from other lips, but you have a
right to know, slnoe you have re.
colved me with so great oourtesy,
My name is Honaventuer de Lapp,
I am & soldler and a wanderer by
trade, and 1 have come from Dun-
kirk, as you may see printed upon the
boat.”,

#1 thousht that you had been ehip.
wrecBod 7 said 1.

But he looked at me with the
struight gasze of an honest man.

“*That Is right,” mid he. “But the
shiip went from Dunkirk, and this (s
oue of hior boats  The crew got away
in the long-boat, and she went down
a0 quickly that T had no time to put
m-.yl!nn; into her, Thot wae on Mon-
day,"

*And to-day's Thursday. You have
boen thees days without bite or sup.”

It Is too long" sald he. “Twioe
before T have been for two daye, but
never quite so long as this,. Well, I
shall leave my boat here, and seo
whether 1 can get lodrings in any of
thess little gray houses up on the
nillsidem, WWhy 4a that great five
burning over yonder?*

“1t ls one of our neighbors who hos
served againat the Frenoh, He ts me.
Joleing because peace haa been de-
clarad.”

“ih, yon have a nelghtar who has
marved, then® T am glad, for T, too,
have scen a4 Hitle soldisring here and
there,” He A4 not look gind, but l:;
drew his brows down over lim kes
oy,

*You are Fronch, are you not?' 1
faked, as we all walked up the hill
together, he with his hlick bag In his
hend and his long blue cloak slung
over his shouldor,

“Well, | am of Almes”™ mald he
"And vou know they are morme Gor.
mun thun Fronch, For mysalf, I have
been in w0 many lands that T feel at
home In all, I have been a great
travellsr. And where do you think
that T might find a lodging?™

I can scarcely tell now, on looking
buck with the great gap of flve-and-
thirty years betwoon, what tmpres-
mon this slnmlar man bhad made
upon me. [ distrusted him, 1 think,
und you | was fasoinated in his bear-
ing. In his look and his whale fashion
of upeech which was entirely unlike
anything that I had ever acen, Jim
Horscroft was a One man and Major
Elllott waa a brave ane, but they bolh
lneked something thot this wanderer
had, It was the quick, alart look, the
Nasty of the eve, the namelens dia-
tinetion which s #p hard to Aix. And
then, we had saved him when he lay
egasping on the ashiugle, and one's
hetirt alwnye softens towards what
one has once helpod

“If you will eomn with me” said I,
T have little doubt thint I ocan find
you a bed for a night or two, and by
that time yom will he hetter abls to
moke your own arrmngementa’

e pulled off his bt and bowesd
with all the grace ftmaginable, But
Jitn Horseroft pul'ed me by the
sleeve and led mo anlde

"You're muad, Joci® he whispered.
“Tue follow's a common adventurer,
What do vou want to got mixed up
with him for?”

But I was wlways as obstinate a
min a8 over faced Ll boots, and If
vou jurked me back it waa the flnest
way of gending me o the front,

“He's a stranger, and it's our part
to look afMor him," sald 1,

“You'll be sorry for it,"” said ha.

“Maybe s

“1f you don't think af voursslf you
might think of vour cousin.

“Idle can tuko very good oare
herselt.”

“Well, thep, tha devil take you, and
you may do what you Hke™ he eried
in one of his suddon Aushes of anger,
Without a word of farewall to el

of
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of us he turned off upon the trmok

that jed up towanrd his father's housse,
Bonaventure de Lapp smiled at me
much,” sald he, 'l cun soe very wall
that be baa made a quarrel with you
then? Does he think, perbaps, that 1
bave stole the gold in my , or
I. “No stranger shall pass our door
without a crust and o bed."
inatend of bolng the most egregions
foo]l south of Edinburgh, I marched
CHAPTER VI,
A Wandering Eagle.
for he was not over warm
to this npew guest, and
He set u dish of vinegared here
rings before him, bowever, and 1 no-
nine of them, for twd were always
our portion. When at last he had
doubt not that he had booen sleecpiess
s well us foodless fur these three
down upon the ocouch, wrepped hls
big blue cloak around him, and was
mnorer, and, as my room was next to
hia, 1 bad reason to retuomber that
I found that he bad been boforeband
with me, for he was seiled opposite
and a e roll of goid pleces bi-
twoan them, As [ osme in my fathor
nover seot before, He caught up thoe
money wilh an euwger cluteh, and
room's yours, and you [y adways on
the third of the month'
to me with a emile which was kindly
enough, and yet had tiat toush of
now, thunks to my c¢xcellent supper
and good might's rest, Ahb! It is hun-
SAye, that's rlght,” sidd my futher,
"T'va béean out on the moora in a
“l opco saw threo thousand men
ativrve 0 death,” romatrked Do Lapp,
more ke apos, and they did comne
down to the edge of the pontoons
fow doaym thoir howls went over the
whala elty, but after a4 woek our sone.
SAnd ey died " T exclaimed,
‘.

A wo walked on toge!her,
bacauss you are taling mo to your
what s It that he feara?”
With my bead ococked, and fealing
on down the path, with my new ac-
' ' Y father seemed to be muoh
looked hlm up and down
ticed that he looked more askance
finished, Bonaventure de¢ Lapp's lids
daya, It was but & poor room to
fsleep in an instant
wo had & stranger within our gaies,
my fathor at the window table in the
looked up at me, and | saw a dght
Bwebt 4t nto his pochet,
“Ihe
“ANh! and here s oy fArgt felend”
patrofage whloh 4 man uses when he
ger that takes the courage from o
anowdrift for six-and-thirty houra,
putting out his hunds to the fire,
where we did keep them, and they
trivea on the bunk ecould not heur

“1 didn‘t thougui bo llked me very
home, ‘hat doea he think of me,

“Tut! | neither know por care,” sald
an if 1 wan doling something very fine,
guaintanve at my elbow,

of Jim Horecroft's opinion

with a very questioning eye.
than ever when my companion ate
wore drooplng over his eyes, for |
which I led him, but he threw himself

He wus a vory ligh and sirong

When [ came down in the morning
kitchen, thelr heads awimont touching,
of prood o his oyes auch us 1 bhad

“Vory good, mistur,” snid he
cried De Lapp, holding out his hand
emiles to hils dog, 1 am ouyscl! agaln
man, That most, und cold next”
and 1 ken what i is lke'
*Duy by day thoy got thinner and
howled with rage aid pain. Tho nrest
thesn, 8o weak they had fallen'

“They held out a very long time.
Austrian grenadiers they were, of the
oorpa of Starowitz, fine, stout men, as
blg as your friend of yesterday; but
when the town fell there wers but four
hundred alive, und a man could Lft
them three at a tme, as If they were
Httle monkeys, It wis s pity. Ah, my
friend, you will do me the honors with
madame and with mademoiselle,”

It was my mother und Edle, who had
como into the kitchen. He had not
seen them the night befoare; but now
it was all 1 could do to keep my face
us 1 watched him, for, instead of our
homely Scottish nod, he bent up his
back like & louping trout, and stid his
foot, and clapped his hand over his
heart in the queerest way.

My mother stared, for ahe thought he
was making fun of her, but Cousin
Edie fell into 1t in un instant, as
though 1t had boen a gume, and away
who wenl in & groat courisey, antll 1
thought sho would have Lad to give It
up, and st down right there in the
widdle of the kitchon floor. But po,

wlis was up agnin as lght s & plece of I

utf, and we all drow up our stools and

#tarted on the scones wud milk and
porridge.
He had a wonderful way with

women, that man. Now, If I ware to
do it, or Jim Horscroft, 1t would look
as If wo were playing the fool, and
the girls would have lnughed st us;
but with bhim It seamed to go with
Lis styla of face aund Eashion of
spooch, so Lhat one came at last to
look for it

Por when be spoke to my mother
or to Cousin Edio—and he was never
backward in speaking-—-1t would al-
wiys bo with a bow and & look as 1t
It would hardly be worth thelr while
to listen to what he had to say; and
when they answored he would put on
n faco as though every word they
sald wos to bLe tressured Up and re.
mombered foraver.

And yet, even while he humbled
himuelf 1o & woman, thersa was al-
ways a proud sort of look at the
back of Lis eye, an If he meant to
say that It was only to them that
he was so meck, and that he could be
stitf epough upon occanion. As to
my mothoer, it was wonderful the
way that she softencd to him, and in
halt an hour she had told hm all
about her uncls, who Wis a surgeon
in Carlisie and the bighest of any
upon her side of the licuse.

She spoke to him about my hrother
Nob's denth, which 1 hud pever hoard
her mentlon to n soul befors, and he
looked an if the teara were In his
eyes over it—=he who had just told us
liow he had seen threo thousand man
atarved to donth. As for Edle, she
did not say mueh, but she lkept
shooting little glancas at our vialtor,
and onco or twice he looked wery

bard at hor.
had gonn fo Ns room,

When he
aftor broakfast, my father pulled ont
ald them

#ght golden pounds, and
on the table.

“Whit hink ye of that, Marthat
salil e

“You've #old the two black tups
after all ™

“No, but t's a month's pay for
bouard and lodging trom Joek's friend,
and as much to coms ecvery four

woeks,"”

But my mother ghook her head
when she hoard 18 "Pwo pounds a
wedak (0 overmurh,” sald she. “And
It Is nat when the popr gentleman g
In distress that wo should put such a
price on his bit food"

“Put!" ericd my father. “He can
very well afford 1, and ha with a
bagtul nunld. Bealdes, |U'a his own
yropasin

“No blessing will come from that
money,” sald she,

“Why, woman, he's turned your
head wi' his forelgn trick of spesoh”
cried my father,

“Aye, and it would be a good thing
if Beottish men had a little more of
that kindly way," she sald, and that
was the first time in all my life that
[ ever heard her answer him back.

He came down soon, and asked me
whother 1 would come gut with him.
When we were In the sunstiine he
held out a little croms made of red
stones, one of the bonniest things
that ever | had set e upon,

“Thesa nre rublea’” satd he, “and I
Fot It at Tudela, In Bpain., There
wern two of them, but I gave the
other to a Lithuanian girl
you will take this as a momory of
vour exesoding kindness to me yes-
terdny. It will fashion into & pin for
your cravat"”

I could but thank him for the pres-
ont, whioh was of more velue n
anything [ hod ever owned In my

8,

"I am aff to the upper mulr to count
the lambs " satd 1. "Maybe you would
care to come up with me and ses
somathing of the country ™

He hesitatod for a moment, and then
he shook his head,

“I have wsomo lettere™ he mald,
“which I owsht to writsa as soon as
possible, I tnk that [ will stay at
g:;‘q.t this moraing and get tham writ-

All forenovon I was wandering over
the links, and you may lnagine that
my mind was turning all the time
upom this strange man, whom chance
hud drifted to our doors. Whers did
he gain that atyle of his, that mannes
of com . that haughty, menacing
gm; of the aye? And his experiapoos,

which he reforred so lightly, how
wonderful the life must have been
which had put vim In the way of
them., Ho bad beon Kind to us and
graclioun of speech, but stild I could
not quite shake mysoif clear of the
distrust with which I had regmarded
him. Perhaps, aftar all, Jim MHomm-
croft had boen rFight and | had beon
wrong sbout taling him to West Inoh,

When T ot back he looked aa
though he hiad bheen born and bred In
tho steading. Hae sat in the blg wood-
an-armad Ingle chalr, with tha bilnck
4t on hin knee. His arms wors out,
and be hold a akeln of worsted from
hand to hund, which my mother was
busily wolling inte a ball, Cousin
Edis wans sitting near, and 1 oould ses
by lier eyes that shis had been crying.

"Hullo, Fdle!" sald I} “what's the
rouble?"

“Ah, madamolsslle, like all good and
true women, has a soft heart,” wald
be. I didn't thoukit it would have
moved Lrr or 1 should have been al-
lent, 1 have been wulking of the suf-
fering of nomo troops of which | know
somathing when they were crossing
the Ouadaramd Mountaing In  the
winter of 1508, Ah, yes, It wns very
had, for they were fine men and fins
horwes. It |n strange to see men
blown by the wind over the prect-
plees, but the ground was so alippoery,
and thero was pothing to which they
could buold. Ho commpanies all Unked
arms, and they did bhottar In  that
faailon; but one artilleryiman's hand
came off as 1 held 1t, for he had bad
the froatbite for three dayws.”

I sloud stariog, wilth my mouth
open.

“And the ¢ld grenadliers, too, who
woro not so active as they used to b,
they could not koep up: and yet If
they lingered the poasants would
cateh them and cruclfy them te the
barn deors with their feet up and s
fire under thelr hoads, which was &

pity for these fine ol soldlara. Bo
when they could go no further it
wan intoresting te see what they
would do.

“For they wonld sit down and say
thelr prayers, sitting on an old sad-
dle, or thelr knapsaocks maybe, and
then thke off thelr boot and thelr
stocking and lean thelr chin om the
barral of thelr musket. Then they
would put thelr tos om the tﬂm
wnd pouf! 1t was all over, and ro
wha 1o mora marching ror thoss fine
old grenadiems. Ohl It wasm very
rough work up thers on the
rama Mountains,*

“And what army was thiat™ 1 aslkeed,

“Oh! 1 have sorved th so many
armiles that 1 mix them sometimaen,
Yen, I huve soon much war., Apro-
pos, 1 bave secn your Hootoh men
flght, and very stout fantassing they
maks: but I thought from them that
the folks over here all wore—how do
you msay It? ~potticoata’

“Thosn are tha kilts, and they wear
them only In the Highlanda™

=AN, on the mountains. But thers
Is o man out yondor, Maybe he in the
one who your father sald wounld carry
my letters 10 the post”

"Yen. he la Farmer
man, Stall [ give them to him ™

“Well, he would bs more ocareful
of thom if he had them from your
hand.” e took tham from his ot
and gave thom over to me, hur-
ried out with them, and an 1 A4 so
my eves fell ppon the address of the
topmost one. 1t was written wvery
Inrea and clear,

“A B Majeste
“ILe Rot au Busds
.mm’l

To Hia Majesty,
den, Stockholin!

1 414 not know very muoch Frenoh,
but | had enovugh to make that out
What sort of oaple waa this which
had flown tnto our humble little pest?

The Corriemuir Peel-Tower.
1L, 1t would weary me, and
W 1 am very sure that it would
attampt to tell you how life
went with us after this man
came under our roof, or the way in
affectiony of every ono of us,

With thie womeg it waa quick work
enough, but soon he had thawed my
mattar, and had galned Jim Horscroft's
guod-will as well as my own, Indeed,
we wore but two great boys bemde
peen everything, and of an eveuing he
would chatter away in his Hmpiog
Eoaghsh wntd) ho teok un clean awany
farm-stealng, o plunge us into courts
and vamps and battheticlds, aud all thy
wonders uf the world

CHAPTER VI,
weary you aleo, If T were to
which he gradually cams to win the
father, too, which wus no such easy
ttmn, for he had been evorywhers and
from the plivn Kitohen and the lttis
Hursorolt Lud beun

wulky onough

with him wt hrst, LUl De Luapp, with
Liis tact and his sy ways, sool drew
b round bty he hed quita wor his
heart, whd Jia would eit with Cuusin
Lalin'n  hand 1 bls, and tho two
would be gulte lost in Hetoning to all
that he bat to tell us § will oot tedl
yvou all this, but evaan now, afier s

fong agn interval, 1 ean trage how,
week by week and month by maonth,
by this word and that dead, e mould.
od us all am ho wishod,

Ong.of Lits tiret aots wes to give my

Next Week's Complete Novel in
The Evening World

q
q

play a wholly new and
crime-drama.

His newest exploits are
OF THE TIGER.”

father the boat in which be had coms,

reavrving only the to have It
back in oase he sho have need of
It. The herring were down on the
coast that autuian, and my uncle, be.
fore he diad, bBad given us & fns set
of nets, so the gift was warth many
a pound to us. Somotimes De Lapp
would go out In the bout alone, and
| bave soan Lim for m whole summor
day rowing alowly along, and stop-
ping every balf-dozen strokes to
throw over a stona at the end of a
string. 1 could pot think what he
was doing untll he told me of his
own froa will

“ am fors! of studying all that bhas
to do with tho military” sald he, “and
1 nover e a ohance. | was wohe
dering if It would be a difficult mat-
ter for the Commandesr of an nrmy
corps 1o throw his men asbhore hare’

»if the wind wero pot from the
oaat,” mud 1,

“Ah, quite o, If the wind wars not
from the enst. IHave you taken
soundings here”

.‘Nﬂ.“

*Your lne-of-hattls ships would
have to lle outside, but thare is water
enough for a forty-gun Crigate right
up within musket range  Cram your
boads with tratiours, deploy them
behind thess mand-hills, then baaok
with the lnunches for more, and a
mroam of grupe ovor their heads from
the frismte. It oould be donel It
could be done!" His mustaches
bristled out more Mke a oat's than
ever, aud | could ase by the fash of
his eyosa that he was carried away
by his dream.

“You farget that our soldlers would
be upen the bLeach,” sadd I, Indig-

wantly.

“T'n, ta, ta!* he orled, "Of courme
it takes two sides to make a battle.
Jast us wee nuwl  Lal us work it oull
What could you met together? Shall
wo say twenty, thirty thousand? A
fow regimentas of good twoops. The
rest, pouf!-—conscripts, bourgeols
with arms, how do you call them—
yoluntesrs.™

“Tirava mon!” I shouted,

“Oh, yon, very brave men, but lme
beaolle; ah, mon Diea, Lt is ble
:lrm iu.ulh_mlln th:'r w:’n’u be. Not they

ons, 1 mean, but young troops.
They are so afrald of belng afrald

™ rifden,

that they would take no precaution.
Ah, I have scon It! In Hpain | have
soen a battallon of co attack
n battery of ten  pisces. Up they
wvont, ah, so gallantly, and presontly
the hill-slde looked, from where [
stood, llke—how do you say & In
Fogllsh?—a raspborry  tart, and
where was our fine battallon of oon-
wirlpta? Then another battallon of
young troops tried 1t, all togother In
W orush, shouting and yelling, but what
will shouting do against a mdtra le?
~and there was our second bettalion
Indd out on the hillside. And then the
foot-chansours of the Guasd, old sol-
dom, ware told 10 take the battory,
and there was nothing fine about
thelr advanos, no eolumn, no shoul-
ing, nobody kilied, fust a fow soat-
tered lines of tirafllenrs and pelotons
of supvorl, but io ten minutes the
Funs wers silenoed and the Hpantah
punners out o pdecas, War must be
iorned, my young friend, Just the
Base as the farmdng of sheap.”

“Poch!™ said I, not to bo outorowad
by a forelyner. “If we lad thirty
thousnnd men on the lne of the hill
yonder you would come to be very
#ind that you bhad your boats behind
you.*

“On the line of the WIIT sald he,
with a flush of Lls eyves along the
“Yom, If your man knew hin
M:}J’n«u ha would have his inft abont
you¥ house, his eentre on Corrfemulr,
orrd his right over near the dootor's
houss, with his tratllsurs pushed out
thickly in front. His horse, of courme,
would try 10 out us up as we de-
ployed on the beach, Rut once 1ot us
form, and we should soon know what
to do. Them's the weak polot, there
at the map. | would sweep it with
my guns, then roll in my eawnlry,
push the Wfantry on fn grand eol-
uinne, and that wing would find tteelf
up in the alr, Eh, Jack, where would
your voluntonrs twm?

"Close at the heols of your hind.
most maan” sakd I, and we both barst
out Into the hearty laugh with whieh
Mich disousslonse usually endsd

Bometines, when he  talked, I
thought bho was Joking, and at other
tignes It wus not quite s casy Lo say.
T wull mombear ons eveping that
rummer when he was aitting in the
Kitchwn with my father, Jim and mae,
r the women had gone to
Lo bigan about Scotland and its pe-
lation to England.

“You used to have your own King,
and your own laws mads at Hdin-
burgh,” sald hn; "does 1t not Ll you
with mge and dospalr when you
think that it all comes to you from
London now?™

Jim took his pips out of hia mouth,
"It was wo who put our King over
the Engliah, so if therw's any rage
it should have been over yonder,"
sald hn

Thin was clenrly news to the stran-
ger, und 1t sllenced him for the moe-
ment

Wall, but vour Inwe are mads down
thore, and surely that 18 not good,” he
podd, nt lnast,

"No, 1t wonld ba woll to have a
Partinment hack In Edinburgh,” sald
my fathers "but | am Kept so buay
with the sheep Lhat 1T have lttle
enough time to think of suoh thinen*

“It ta for fine youns men ke you
two to think of 11" sald ™ Lapp
“Wihen o country Ian injumd it {4 o
fta young men that it looks to avenge

tnkin ton mueh

dves sometimes.* sald Jim
“Well, 1f ore are many of that
way of thinking ahout why should we
not farm them Inte battallons and
murch them upon London™ oried Da
Lapn,

“That would he a rare Httle plonte.”
pnid [ lwughing; “and who would lead
un?"

1Ts fomped up, bowing with hia
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that we were all laughi
trm:un also, but "ﬂ.:.“

waa really no thought
1o ais mind, .

I eould never make out
age could be, nor could Jim
either. Hometimes we
he was an oldish man
Young, and at othurs tha

ungish man who loo

rown, siiff, close-cro
ed no cropping at the
thinned awiy (o n
skin, too, waws nm.m
mand fino wrinkies, lacing
lncing, and was all burned, as
already sald, by the sun.

Yot ho was an lithe as
In 7 da e o0 Shtac
nig AY aver the hi
on the msea, without — .':'
0? ht:ub.wholm wo thought
mie abwut m, or m
though {t was hard to see

m
But one day we
of ages, and then he su
I had boen saying that 1
tweonty, and Jim sald that
twonty-noven,
"Then | am the most oM of the

threa™ mald De
in, for by our
have bean
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mnm
he was

Wa lnughed nt
reckoning he might almost
our father,

"Byt not much,” sald
mhl':u Tin hgwr T woa

;;::lh his alstor aud
gone up o London ou
noss about ZIO peusion and his
mwoney and the chance of
some work miven him, so that bhe
uot come back untll
One of the first daya
turn Lhe came down
there for the fret
oyes on De Lapp.
did 1 look upon so astonished
and he stared at our friend for &
minute without ¢ muoh [
Do Lapp looked back st
hand, but there was Do
In his syes
“I do not know who are,
he sald at lust, “but you look at
as I you had seen me before.™
“Ho 1 have,” answered the
“Whers, then?

“At the village of Astorge, = She
year ‘0"

Do Lapp started, and agmia
at our neighbor. "Moo Wﬂd [
chnnce!™ be eried; “and you weres
Hogllah parliamentalre, 1
vou vary wall lndesd, alr. Let me
bave a whisper in your ear”

He took him sakle, and talked weny
earnestly with him in French
quarter of an howr, g
his hands, and explaing
while the major nodded old
eled head fruu thime to timae,

At it they seemed W come
some  agrecment, and [ heard
major aay “parole ahonneur”
thioos, nod afterwards ‘fortupge de
guerrs,” which I could very well
dorntund, for they gave you a
up-bru:slms at  Bldewhistle's,
after that 1 always notioed that
major nover used the same (roe
lon of apooch that we did
our lodgur, but bowed when
dressod him, and treated him
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the major rmore than onee
sm;;w about him, but he always
t .

Jun Horsoroft was at home
summer, but late In the aut
went back to Ednburgh
winter seasion, and, us he tended to
work very hard and Ol
naxt apring It he cou .Iﬂ.m
he would bide up there fo:kcm-
mas.  Ho there was B greag leave.
tuking betwean bhim and
Edle, and ho was to put up his
and te marry her a¢ soop &a he
th’l right :‘u practise,

never knew a man love a

mora fondly than he did her, Im..
kel him wal snopgh in & way, for
lndeed in the wholo of mu-.ﬁ'm
wodlil not find a flner lodh{ 3
but when It cuma Lo marriage
she winced a littls st the
that all her wonderful dreams should
end In nothing more than
wile of a cooubtry mw
thore was only Jim and me to
out of, und sho toak the bost of

Of course, there was Do Lapp
but wa always felt that he was of
altogether differont class 1o us,
#0 ho didn't ecount, 1 was nover
wurg at thetl time whether Edie
for him or not When Jim was
noma they took Mttle notice:of sack
otber. After ho was gone they wers

_L

thrown more togethars, which was
natural enou [T L] hd takon wp
» o Coontinued )y ;
(T Be
Ll - e I —
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